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'SOMETHING ABOUT PRIVATE

« BILLY BONES' FANCY.”

Lafitte, of Louisiana, 1Y MAry LJevereatx.
llustrated by H. 1. tiowaras. latue,
Mrown snd Company, 1osion, BMIAsS.
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Lafitte of Louisiana fe just guch =
yeadable book as one had a righ':_u\ ex-
pect from the euthor of “¥From Kingdom
to Colony.” That charming slory of the
tuaint old towan of -Marblehead In llhe
early daye of the Reveluiien, with its
wilfnl Mistress Dorothy Devereux, was
the f£irst thorough example of the engag-
ing wtyls commanded by this writer, and
which I8 seen at its best in “Lafitte.

The author has plctured ithe times in
which Lafitte lived in 2 vivid manner
and her charscters, particularl: those
of Lafitte and Napolean Bonaparte, are
drawr with a skilled hand. lafitte bore
a prominent part {n the histary of Louls-
Srng: end from the facts and legends

~hich have come gown to us, Miss Tiev-
ory.

ereux has constructed an absorbing

which beglns with Lafitte’s first e
Iwith Napoleon, and closes with the b
tle of New Orleans, after which the hero
g0 myvsteriously disappeared. T pod those
‘@iginnt coasts where the hreezes from the
O eway lazily the leag pendants of
I§pan'sh moss festooning the gnaried
‘limbs of zncient ogks, the Bame of
Tafite lives to-day in an atmosph
romance as virile and fascinating as thst
wilich surrounds the exploits of Colum-
bus. Cortez or Ponce de Leom. We wcil
E'rarnambe‘r enjoying o huge bowl of Lr
land milkx under Madame Tranchefa
umbrella trees just across  1he 1

Jean

from the Spanish Fort and listening with
{woncering interest to her encgetce and
beiiving account of a meeting on ths
Innding-steze before us | between e
great pirate chiefisin ¢ General An-
drew Jackson. Of it was

legendary as the story of the
cranling up the stairs and d
Spavish bemuty st her sjost
cevalier who lost & duel apropos ol that

s Jotus-enting hour or =0,

Fastory says that in 1849 Jean and Plerre
‘Lefilie came over to New Orleans at a
tme whes, owing to the di i

urhed cond

ticns resultlng from pretracted warfare
Lread, that city and the terntory of
Joouislana were receiving Immigranis

¥rom aimest every portion of the civilized
nioild. The authentie history o
{Jﬂ.ue ends a brief six years later
¥ after the bettle of New Orlcans,

I 'the Baratariang (Lnglish from Barra
Ke Hierro, by the way), whose leader he
was Many are legends concer
the origin, achievements, and end of th

emarkable man; and these =till hind nur

riess bellevers in that section of Louis
h;n. l¥ing between the lea=en and
ermentan Rivers, as well pencrally

wng the Gulf,
They =ay that Lafielte was

a man
{ superior birth and breeding, of «
gemily of the minor French  nobility
fuined by the peasant uprisings. COne of
flhe most accepled stories relules= to a
glrange tie between the *“'Pirates of the
Gulf* end Nnapoleon Bonaparte, the!
flegend relating that it was Lafitte

who, after the battle of New Orleans—
“when he disappearsd from ZLouislana—
brought the Emperor Tfrom Elba 1o
Emnce, and that after the hundred days
it was he who sarranged to bring Na-

poleon to America. If is claimed that,
&vhen the latter's flight was intercepted
rnd he entered upon hi iy

hovage to St. Helena, Lafitte carric
Eu this ecountry & large amount of the

mperar's treasure and buried it some-
kshera along the Caleasien River, after
grhich, hoping for a favor & Oppor-
runity to release Napoleon, sailad to

1
meet the fleet which bore the Emperor |

Yo exlle,
It is out of material like this,
a wonderful heroine, the
:;;;ghler of ithe Count de CazZenem
8 Devereux has wo her
Elle romance. The only regretiab
ug about thse story Is that it reno-
tes aad restores  the character
fletle so thoroughly that it is im-
gsible to recognize in him the redoubi-
ble *Pirate of the Gulf.” It seems there
ere no really devilish 1

assisted

Imame Cestillan heuri; but it whiled away
| agsregation

{ know as

Creols |

of |

n In the old days. C
n whitewashed, so Harry Mor-
n. the bucecaneer, and Stede Bonnet,
ho was yard-armed Ly Mro Rhett, of |
arleston; they’ll be sacril Black-
grd next. Whitewashing is a regu-
Hterary industry now. An author
cquires some SURNUOUS T n for an
i{etorical reprobate and 1 y
ean wl 1o hes
im. From cong! ng
own this thing bheen done.

utchering mwe
urr whitened and
lendor is something dazzling’
seouracing to wvirtue 1o wiin

ghin;_‘:s,

Fﬁd foi Orders.
MeClure, Phllilps &
Bell Book and Statl

monaa,

“Held

fesponsib

boast.
pla== Aand oo ry  the
pperator, the wiper, the
puspratoher and oLhers 1]l of biloo
pniing experiences th fin=t
torn competuney of o

lerny I
f: where rude virtue
jelves, 1d where com
dor of every day, as well
Jrisis,
Frank H. Spesrman. 1he auther, W
Yornand brought up in Wi ST
oy's inclinatlon bent him &
fion of the railrgad, and much of
his

ithe
stories was
Northwesi-
was supple-
. by int-
1e acmmim‘i‘pc* "\\'1'.!1 Burlington

frowledge he uses in

picked up while Yiding on

M dn his native State. T
ented later, hut on the pla

welr Epearmun’s
1 literary work s into. Harper's
eekly and Harper'a Magazine—descrin-
ro nnd critical mrticles. Ficticn he at-
pted only a few years &zo. nLls siories
pearing for the most part in MeClure's
azine, “The Nerve of Foley" is the
fitle of Mr. Spearman’s rst book.

line

Fool's Errand, 1Y one oI 1ne roais
Anonymous. Fords, Howard & Hul-
bert, New York, L5,

Bince public attention has been called
laie to the romantic clements In

fmerican history—in the Colonial. Revo.
ftionary and Civil War perlods—it is
ell to recall the notable coatributions

‘that sort already available. A famous

govel of the Roconstruction Era in the
ith is A Fool's Errand, by One of the
s from the pen of & Northern man
ho lived “for mevenieen vears in the
of the tremendously exclung, events
icted, taking large share in  them.
ook had’ an extraordinary vosue
‘the 'eudluc:. a;dmjusﬂy. while {t 51‘“
ceased 1o hold a certain popular

Harry Th

L
Thurston Peck bes

CHARITIES

recently sald that it is “one of the most
dramatic American novels over written.”
1t came out anonymously, and the press
generally exhnusted conjecture In trying
to fix its suthorship. It s beyond ques-
tion a book of intense interest and dra~
matic power, unrelenting in its grip on
the absorption of the 1 T.

The present generation of novel read-
ers, many of whom have never scen the
hook and know of it hut vaguely, wil mlss
4n unusuzl sensation—es well a8 a most
luminating view of the ‘“=ee of trou-
bles' of the era so graphically palnted—
if they neglect this faminous plece of vera-
cious fletion.

The Philosophy of tae Christian Religion-
By Dr. Andrew AL Falrbalrn. The
Macmillan Company, New York

Tir. Fairba'rn of Mansfleld Coliege, Ox-
ford, may fairly be sald to be the lead-
ing the ologian in England outside the

establ! d Church. To his previous
works, *The Place of Christ In Modern
Theology, “Btudles in the fe of|
Christ,"” e Light of God,” and “Re-|

ligion in History and Modern Life,” hel
has now added “The Philnsophy of Chris- |
tian MKeligion,” which Is a masterpicce |
in his field of effort. One must agree 10
this whether or not he countenances the |
fearned gentleman’s thinking. [

Tha present book is divided Into two
main divisions (1) the Questions in the
Philosophy of Nature and JMind which
Affect Bellef in the Supernatural Per- |
son; (2) the Person of Christ and the;
Making of the Christian Religion. This
latter section is gsain divided into three, |
on The Founder n historical perzon, |
¢z he 3 rs in the Swypnoptle
The Cr n of the Christian!
fon by the Interpretation of the
erson of Christ; tha Religion of Christ
and the Ideal of Religion.

Dr. Fairbairn says in his work that no
religion can be known in its Sacred
Books alone, or simply through its specu-
lative thinkers and religious reformers;
and of all religions the one that these
can least Interpret is the encyclopaedic
of cults and customs Wwoe
Hindoolam. Hence Dr. Falr-
reaiizes the force of custom and
ocial conventicn and religious
anee, the didactie and coercive |
» of n worehip which can commanr‘]i
100 whern its value is doubted, or |

*ISTORY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE.”

o « LAFITTE, OF LOUISIANA.”

-

basis for study, however far the subject
may be pureued. PBut within the limits
of thiz formel schems, the fact has been
held constantly in mind that lterature,
being the vital and fluid thing It is, muat
be taught, if at all, more by suggestion,
and by stimulation of the students’ own
instinctive mental life, than by dogmatic
assertion. Mors than in any other branch
of study, literature demands on the part
of the tencher an attitude of respect to-
ward the Intelligence of the etudent; and
if at any point the authors of thls book
may seem to have taken too much alert-
ness for granted, their defenss must be
that only by challenge and Invitation
can any permanent reault in tho way of
intellectual growth be accomplished. The
historian of English literaturs deals with
the most fascinating of stories, the
story of the Imaginative career of a gift-
ed race: he Is o duty bound not to cheap-
en or to dull his theme, bu%, so far as
in bm lies, to give those whom he ad-
dresses A realizing eense of the magni-
tude of our common heritags In letters.
To do this ha must work In the literary
spirit, and with fredom of appeal, to all
the latest capabilities of his readers’
mind."”

This i the right modern Idea of Im-
parting Instruction upon what may be
called “standard” toples, and It I3 well
carried sut. The proportions of the book
indicate the care with which it was con-
structed. A full half of the space has
been given to the last two centuries, and
much mere to the nineteenth century
than to the eighteenth.

These and other apportionments of
space have been made, with the evident
design of throwing into prominence what

| s most important for a student to learn
| upon his first approach to the subject.

The chief fizures in each era have been
get In relief, and the minor figures havs
been grouped around them In a manner
strongly suggestive of their relative sug-
nificance. A full working biblography, In-
cluding texts, blography. and criticlsm,
has heen added, which must all ba of as-
sistance not only in the current work af
the class-room, but slso as & gulds for
Inter study.
Biily Bones’ Fancy.”

Speaking of pirates reminds us—that 1&g
me, J. M.,—of a gem In pirate chanies
whieh yvou ought to have in wvour scrap-
book. It is a rara avis, called “ Billy
Dones' Faney.t Stevenson makes use
of the first stanza of it in *'Treasure Is-
jand.” so he must have known it all; but
nowhere that I know has it been print-
ed in full, aithough fragments of it occur
here and there in books and documents
relating to West Indian piracy. Years
ago I ran down 2 lot of these fragments
and pieced them togsther as follows, as
near as I can remember without my

MISS MARY
Author of
eidest daughter

fary Devereux 1= =
She was born

of neral J. H. D i
{n afarbiehead, Aaes, where hepr father's
| people have lived 2 1635, When an in-

5 was 1uli to  Tannessee, ‘In
which Stgte her family lived until the
brealing out of the Civil War, during

~hich her father wae superintendent of
the militnry railroads, stationec lex
andria, Va. Her life has t

posmonalitan, havin passed  in
Cleveland, Ohio; New Tori clty, Chicago,
evenn where it is denied and despised
Hao in I ooism. a relgion whic
had immumerabla multitude of deit!
and an indeseribable variety of worship
which had out of o simple and
no (S
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vitd rites,
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hosis of
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A listory of Engiish Literature. By wiu-
Ham Vaugin Alooa HODerT Mlarse

af the TTniy of Chicago
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this
on of
room
ngive

Ty
h n comnra!
to-dzta treat
tha: ver)
Saxon

al 1h
down
=aded
Perind;

gers lie befo e the wriler
el literature.

of an ele ry of

I1= may : too ambitious-
1. and in? Zhness may
lose that ol ity of plan
which is fudis rst presen-
tation of a large subject. le may, on
the other hand, be tempted to simplify
his matter artificizily. and in so doing

mayv fail 1o give the student any safe sub-
s:r{;cture upon which to bulld later stgdy,
Apaln, fn striving to bs =cl ¢, he may
be only dry; or in a wholosome desire to
be entertaining, he mey be only gossipy
and nebulous, The authors of the present
volume seem to have endeavored suc-
cessfully to avoid or evercome these dif-
ficulties, and as o resnlt we have a most
excellent text and reference bhook as well
as a gulde 1o supplementary reading, re-
pleta with illuminating suggestions.

«“An attempt has here been made”
writa thes authors, *to present the his-
tory of English literature from the earli-
est times to our own day, in a historical
scheme simple encugh to bo apprehended

by young students, yet accurate and sub-
gtantial enough to serve as a permanent |

“Lafitte of

DEVEREUX, ¥
Louislana.” i

and Boston, with frequent visits to Mar-
blehcad, where so much of the material
{or her first two novels was obtained.
~From Kingdom to Colony.' ls a story
uf this qualint oid town In the early days

of the Revolution and the fascinating
heroine beara the mname of Mistress
Dorothy Deversux. *‘Up and Down the
Sands of Gold,” published last fall, is a

novel, while in “Lafitte of

yresent-day
P 1 ehe returns to historical ro-

Louisiana’™
nmance.

A{3. copy handly:
BILLY BONES FANCY. :
(To the tune of “Blow the Man Down.')

Fifteen men on a dead man's chest;
Yo-‘ea’ (heave)-ho an a botile o' rum!
Drink and the devil had done for the rest;

Yo-‘ea'-ho, and a bottle o rum!

drank and they dran¥X and they
got so drunk,
Yo-'ea'-ho, and a bottls o' rum!
Each from the dead man bit a chunk.
vo-‘ea’-ho, and a bottle o Tum!

They

They sucked his blood and they crunched
his bones;
Yo-‘ea’-ho, and a bottle o' rum!
When suddeniy up came Davy Jones.
Yo-‘en’-ho, and & botile o' rum!
And Dsvy Jones had a big black
Ya-'ea’-ho, and a bottle o' rum!
The key to his locker beneath the sea.
Yo-tea'-lio, and a bottle o rum!

key,

iIe winked and hea blinked like an owl
in a tree:
s-ho, and a
grinpned with
glee,
Yo-ea'-lin, and & bottle o' rum!

rum!
kind o

bottle o
a horrible

And

“Aly men,'' says he, ‘vou must come with
me,”

Yo-'ea'-he, and

“Alust come wi'

Lottle o' rum!
to the depths

of the

Yop-‘ca’-ho, and a bottle o ruom!

b

he clapped them into his locker in
the sea,

Ya-ea'-ho, and a hottle o rum!

And locked tham in with his big

So

black
ey, y

Yo-‘ea’-he, and a bottle o’ rum!

t:ame songs ended one way and some
another, the most popular seeming to
be_Apd now, young men, take warning,
Wever touch ligour, not one drop at all;

| oy, Young men, take warning [from ihis

song, Drink no liguor so devilish
The boatswain, or whoaver sings
the lines, and the capstan crew, Or Tope-
l:sulers, bawl out the rum chorus. It is
ane of the sweetest songs In the deep
water sailor's reportoire. It originated in
thke wreck of an English buecaneer upon
tha cay called “"The Dead dan's Chest,”
in the old dars away . back yonder.
Avcut all there was left on the sand
bar after the storm was a quantity of
rum and fifteen men. They kad only
rum with ‘which to quench their thrist,
and each other to subsist upon until a
particularly violent storm came up and
swept all but the lone surviver off into
Davy Jones' locker.

‘ere
=rong.

“Song of the Baccaneers.'"

The pirate Laro in “Lafitte’ has a
sonz which is desperate encugh, bat it is
mere tinsel stagey desperation compared
‘with dear old ~ Billy Bopes’ Fancy." .

"“Blly Bopes” is nome of your delfpe
e : S R
. & A

arxte metrical contriyances, but a chanty
cvoived by over two hundred yeara of
desp Eox wanderings, .

“ BOMG OF THE BUCCANEERS.
Asx tides 'that flow and winds that blow,
Ho is the life we rovers know.
No priest nor king his laws can bring
To set the4 course we chooma to WIng.
Across the sen, as wild and fres

As Nghtting from the storm-cloud's

breast,

We sweep before the tempest's roar,

Or rock upon the waves at rest

Batween our 1ips the red wine slips
When on our deck the red blood drips.
It ruby heart will quench the smart
17 pity for a foeman start.
Like kings are wa, who rula the sea,

Our erowns and sceptres flashing steel.
Rich stores of gaold our coffers hold,

No laws can make us quall or kneel,

As tides that flow and winds that blow,'
€a ls the lifa we rovers know.
Ko priest nor king his laws can bring
Ty set the course we choose to wing.
Bo up with sails, to catch the gales
That blow us far across the sea.
Blow high, blow low, away we go,
To live the life of rovers free.’

If you ere partleularly Interested in pi-
rate songs, hunt up tha one beginning—

“A trader salled from Stepney town—
Crack It on, gtack {t on, try her with the
mainsatl’” 7

SHORT STORIES OF
WELL-KNOWN FOLK

il s
Just Hops. ;

Congreseman Jacob Ruppert, Jr., of the
Fifteenth New York District, was travel-
ling recently through the upper part of
New York State, when his attention was
attracted by a grat quantity of vines
growing beside tha track.

“VWhat are those vlnes, conductor?”
paked the efilnent brewer. “They seem
common enough but I can't give ‘em 4
name.”

“Them things there!” ungrammatical-
lv gasped the astonished conductor, *“why
them's hops—just hops.”

Thanks God for Profanity,

Among the "old salte” In Congress is
Senator Perkins, of California, who ship-
ped before the mast in the days of his
vouth. He stlll has many vivid recol-
lections of his life en the ocean wave,
and delights to tell them to soma of his
crenies. Hers is one that concerns a
storm and a preacher:

The storm was a tremendous one, and
it looked as If the vessel were doomed
to go under. In the midst of the ex-
citement a minister, who was one of the
passengers, asked the captain if he could
have prayers.

“Qh, never mind about the prayers,”
said the captain. “The men are swear-
ing too hard to stop for prayer3s and as
long as you hear them swearing," added
the captaln, “there is no danger.'”

The minister went back to his cabin. A

tittle while later, when the siorm grew.

weite, the preacher went up on deck to
san what the sallors were doing.| Then
he went back to his wi
“Thank (Cod,' he =aid, fervently.
“Thrge men are still swearing.”
Extenuating Circumstances.

At the meeting of the American Dra
matic Club, Dean Hart, who wrote “The
T'arlah Priest,” told this story:

“¥eu know I am a hayseed, and live
with my father, an Irishman, seventy
vears of age, on & fiirm on the cutskirts
of Wilkesbarre. One day, not long ago,
the old man said to me:

“ Dan, me bye, you're doln’ nuthin',
sL] pose ye come out an' give me a hand
puitin’ up that fence.’

« *Father,! said I, ‘I don't know any-
thing about building fences.'

s nwell, T gues you can’'t spoll it much,
so ceme ziong

“T nailed on boards indifferently well.
On the hillside, just above us, was 4
Fiuagarian miner practicing with a re-
vclver, apparently rehearsing for the
rext strike. Directly a Dbullet come
crashing through the fenica just beside
ma.

“rgod Lerd, father, that fellow
shooting at me," I shouted.

“ ‘Never moind, Dan,’ said he, ‘perhaps
he'e geen one of yer plays.' "

is

When Labouchere Went to Boston

When Henrl Labtouchere, the Radieal
member of Parliament from Northamp-
ton, was an attache of the British Lega-
tion at Washington, he was sent to Bos-
ton to keep his eve on some Irish “pa-
triots.”! He reglstered at a small hotel
in a poor guerter of the city under the
name of Smith, as it was essential that
his identity should not be disclosed. A
fow days after he got there the hotel
waa selzed for debt and the proprietor
called upon the guests to settle up thelr
accounts and remove their baggage. La-
boucheré was so short of money that he
could not pay his bill in full; consequent-
Iv he had to lave his trunk as a pledge
of ultimate solvency, while he sent post
haste to Washington for a remittance,
While awaiting its arrival his funds ran
lower end lower, and on ona occasion,
while eating in a cheap restarant, he
discovered that he hadn't money enough
to meet his check. ‘While consldering
his dilemma he noticed that the waiters,
all of whom were Iirish, watched him
with great interest. Finally, one of them
approached him with an astonishing show
of reverence.

“Pxouse me, sir, whisperd the waiter,
a3 he bent over Labockers, “but arent
vou Maegher, the patriot?”

Theo question was just the cue that La-
bouchere needed,

“Z.s-sh!" he whispered, placing a finger
on his lips, and the waiter retreated to
inform the other employes of the estab-
lishment that one who has suffered so
much fpr the cause their original sur-
miss was correct, for lLabouchere 4dld
lonk a great deal lke the noted exile.

“When the meal was fin!
waiked to the cashier and tl
his check, made a pretense of reaching
for his wallet The cashier stopped him.

“Not a eent, sir; not a cent,” she sald;
“wa are honorad to have a man like
vou €at here. May I shake hands with
2 hrother patriof, of Ireland?”

Gravely Mr. !Labouchere shook and
gravely he stalked gut of the restaurant,
followed by the admiring glances of the
entire staff.

1 r'q—‘
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KING WILLIAM MONUMENT

Mesting at the Courthouse Tuesday-
Mew Pension Board.
(Special Dispatch to The Times.)

WEST POINT, VA, July 12—0Clid fish-
armen say they never saw Osh so scarce
this sesson of the wyear.

The catch the past few days has been
more satisfactory, and tishermen predict
a good run in a weel or two.

The winds have mads the boating ex-

cellent.
Following is ths new FPenslon Board

for Klng Willlam county: Dr. T, C
Nunrn, Mr. John Hill, and Mr. J. G
AMoncure.

The King Willlam County Confederate
Monument Association had & big day
at King William Courthouse Tuesday. It
was declded to Incorporats the associa-
tion and to Issue stock.

Committees on selecting & monument
and on incorporation were appolnted.

An excellent dinper was served. All
old soldiers, regardless of cresd or 1o-
caflty, were invited to parteke: ef the
dellgious vianda =

e

| Bince

Verse of Various Sort.

(o]

Lullaby.
Hushed is ths houss now, zud allent
the drum;
Btill {s the tin bugle's ringing:
Steaithily, softly the S8and Man has come;

Bllenced the wild thrush's singing;
But swester than song of the sweetest-
volced bird -
The soft good-night song of mother is
heard;
Lullaby, laddle!
Lallaby, dear!

Blaep, littla =weetheart, for mother s
near!

The birc.ex zll slesp in thelr nests up on
high;

The stars and the moon are on guard In
the ek¥y;

Lullaby, laddia dear!
Hush! Lullaby!
The maimed woolen dog lles at reat on

the floor
WWhere the Noah's ark travelers are
scattered;
The train Iz deralled and wrecked there
by the door.

Itz gay-painted coaches all battered;
And silence o'er all, for the world 15 at
rest;
Just the low mother voice to the child on
her breast;
Lullaby, laddie!

Hush, lttle dear!
Sleep, weary playmate, for mother Is
here!
The birdies, too, rest in theilr cradles on
high; -
The stars and the moon keep their watch
in the sky;

Lullaby, laddla dear!
Hush! lullaby!
~J. W. W. in New TYork Sua.

A Greeting.
Beslde his horse and heavy load
With clouded brow the carter strode,
His thoughts all giay and out of tune,
Upon a brilliant day In June.

And as he swung zlong In pain,
There came toward him down the lane
A lady, who, with kindly grace,
Nodded and smiled into his face.

He did not even turn to see

Dhat shade those friendly evea might be,
He merely felt that on his way
Something had beautified the day.

That there was one who seemed to caro
Made life more possible to bear.
He cracked hiz whip and hummed a tuns,
The echo of that brilliant June.
—Eleanor Esher in Westminster Gazette.
T oL B e
Trovato.
1t is but the idle fancy of & passing ne-
eromancy,
That together leaf and blossom by the
Indus once we grew,
And that Haliz came, or Omar, to Im-
prison the aroma
In some haif-rememberad measure that
has rhythmed me to you?

Is it false or Is it real that in ages more
ideal H
1 was song and yvou were Bapho, you
the sunbeam, I the dew?
For I long have felt the burden ¢f a pas-
slon vague and virgin,
Which vou quicken to remembrance of
a former 1llfe we knew,

Was I stream when you were willow?
Was I shell when vou wera billow?
For yvour voice has ever echoed through
the bushes of my heart.
And it seems as I behold you that the
very air foretold you
By the fragrance that the budding
boughs impart.

But at last T stand beside you, and the
fate which long denied you
Tields In recompense a dearer lncarna-
natlon than my dream.
What I sought to what wvou are, love,
is as twilight to the star, love,
As the languor {s to summer, as the
murmur to the sfream.

Anrd sines age on age has perished but
to bring the soul I cherished,
Twherein thought and feeling blended,
as petal and perfume.
Let us linger here -forever,
pride of all endeavor
1s a fervor which to passion i3 @s gla-
mor unto gloom.

where the

Tet if fate reserves Its malles but to
bring the lifted chalice,
Lel me mingle wifh the elements wheare
once I was a part,
‘ihen on some supernal mornlng which
your beauty is adomning,
Like & dewdrop in a lily may I nestls
in your heart.

An Enchanted Islard.

A wonderful stream Is the river of Time,
As it runs through the realms of tears,
With a faultless rythm and a musical
rhyme,
And a broader sweep and a surge sub-
lime,
And blends with the ocean of vears
There's a musical isle up the river of
Time,
TWhere the softest of aifrs are plaring:
There's a cloudless sky and a tropleal
clime,
And a song as sweet as a vesper chime,
And the tunes with the roses are
staying.

The name of this {sla {s the ‘“Long Apgo,”
Ani we bury cur treasures there;
There are brows of beauty and bosoms
of snow,
There are heaps of dust, but we loved
them so,
There are trinkets and tresses of halr.
There are fragments of songs that no-
body sings,
And a part of an Infant's prayver;
There’s a lute unswept and a harp with-
out strings,
'I‘hﬂ:e are broken vows and pleces of
rings
And the garments they used fo wear.

There are hands that are waved when
the fairvy shore
By ithe mirage is lifted In alr,
And we sometimes hear them through
turbulent roar,
Sweet voices we heard In the davs gone
before,
IWhen the wind down the river is fair.
Gh, :_'cmemharcd for aye be thal blessed

isle,
All the day of life till night;
And when evening comes with {ts beau-
tiful smile,
And our eyes are closing to slomber
awhile,
May that “Greenwoed” of soul be In
sight.

—_—

The Rose and the Nightingale.

Thao Rose's heart ie heavy with desirs
And all her little leaves are tipped with
But che i shy ana

ut she i¥ shy and full of tender shame,
And EEG with blushes for the rapturous

re
Her fond dreams of the Nightingala In-
splre;
For all tha garden knows her secret
aim,
By the perfume In which she breathes
hiz name
And the bride-beauty of her soft attire

Oh, E‘hen yvou find her, Nightingals, I
Tnow,
Some time between the twillght and the
morn,
Your joy will make the listening lilies
glow: i
Anc’; vou whe in the dusk were so for-
orn,
In ecstacy/of love will tremhbia so
You will fall fainting on the rrual thorn.
J—IElsa. Barker in darper’s Magazine of
uly.

Bishop Doane and His Dog. 3
q&I:;; sure he thinks that I am God—
Is Ged on whom each one de-

Iam

For Eo. and all
it things that ks bounty
My dear ol_d dog. most ponstant of all

Not quiok t5 mind, but
Yot qu o
To Him whom God I knqonjvnk:;dhn;nmﬁ

eye,

Deep {vro'wn and lquld, wstchea for my
nod;

He is more patiant underneath

Than I, when his wisa nm!

Heo 10080 t a

s looks love at me, deep &8s wor y
P *dn a'er

And from me never crumb nor sup will

take
But heﬂwags thanks with his most vocal
tail;
And when some orashing nolss wakes all
hia fear,
e Is content and quist If I'm near,
Secure that my protection will prevail
So, faithful, mindful, thankful, trustful, he
Tells me what [ unto my God should ba.
—William Croswell Doane.

Strenuaus Logic.

Yas, Bill's got back from Congress, an’
vou wouldn't know ‘Im; wall

He wears a spreadin’ Panama an' clothes
thet's cut jes’ swell

The reason thet he's hardly known by
cheerin' pop-u-lace

Is thet his arm is in a sling—court plaster
on his face!

We thought, but didn't mention, "twaa re-
sult o jambaree,

But as we went t' sympathize, thean very
aulckly he

Says, “Boys, them scars ars
they represent the welght

Of rough an’ tumble argyment In Benate's

I

flerce debate!

glorious—

An' then we asked him as he poked some
fat cigars at us,

An' mentlonad they wers presenta frum
the thoughtful sugar trus':

“We've heard you Bﬂeﬂ.k at picnles fine,
but would you kin'ly =tats

How did ye squash them oraytors when ya

were in debate?”

as he set 'em up ag'in hs thraw hrs

shoulders back

says: “When argymenta get hot I

fetch the jay a crack,

foller with an uuper-cut, a jab en’

strangle hol’,

utherldt"ellln' prguments I quickly do

unfoldg!™

An’
An’
An'’
An

O course we dldn’t understand—tha only
print we meet

Is some malil order catalogus an' Argus'
country shest;

But now we know, for yestiddy, down
there at Perkins' stors,

8! Linkers sald he'd heard ahbout them
Senate scraps before.

€0 Bill has gone an' squashed himself—
we'll use our influ-ence

T put In Lem the blacksmith; not fer hls
intelligence.

But thet ol' Lem's a scrapper en'
mighty In a muss.

TWho'z hound t' be a credit an’ bring glory
back t' us!
—Peter Pry In Baltlmore Herald

Is

A Bit of Nature.

Strolling through languorcus dusks
scented June
Beauty lles next us, with no need to

of

seak;
Dur hearts with Naturse's are In perfect
tune-—
We view her face, ws hear what she

may 8p

The day la full of odors, and soft sounds
Of tinkling waters, where tha moun
streams
Run downward to the wvale
bounds
And mingle with the flowers’ musle
dreams.

in merry

To add sweet share of heauty to the scene,
The lusclous lilacs Inll upon the wall—

Bunrhes of color melting In the grean,
Filling the alr with perfumes prodigal

The skyv-loved lark, with widaspread.
whirring wings,
Hangs in ether high above our heads—
Only an instant stops, and joyous sings,
Upheld by sunlight's golden,” airy
threads.

Tha volces of tha forest never ceass;
Fonlt] mating birds sing madrigals of
ove;:
e hear the soft susurrus of the breeze
Thm_:].lgh tree-tops making harmony
above.

Nature her lover never yet forsook;
Where mcladg' and beauty so combine
We only need fo listen and to look
To d?e? the faca and hear the volce
vine,
—George Birdseye In Boston Transcript.

JUBILEE OF CARDINAL
WIll BE ELABORATE

Cardinal Gibbong' silver Jjubllee next
Year is to be the most elabirate ev nt
of the kind that has ever been celsbrated
in this country. The Rev. Dr, Wm. A.
Fletcher wiil call a meetng in a faw
days, of the clergy of the archdioces= of
Baltimora, to take *hs pr=' = o
commem rat: the slkver jubllze of fard
nui Gobuoons' Instaeadan wr hio
af Baltimore. What form the jubilee ex-
ercises will take is not deiinitey kiown.

- Sumerous ana
Sentimental,

—y

SOUTHERN
ARTISTS.

Among The nomerom gifted soos o
South Carllna we find noas mors rich.
Iy mao?ad than ‘Washington Allston,
the eminsnt historical painter and poet
El’: Was born November Bth. 1779, &f

accomaw, 8. C., where hia fathar way

:h:]nn:or Hs early showed a tasts for
i :&rt © which he afterwards dsvoted
lsl Ufs. Ha graduated at Harvard iy

™, and for a short time ha pursued h'a
:l:-ll:u:? ftudles In Charleston with Mal.
w:; fi:‘ms—ex—_ The lattar, by the way,
ﬂhﬂ-r:r.'ma.: South Caroltna artist andg
i I.ttlanaa 01 ¥ory considerabls marlt,
) Miccess firgt ag a miniatury
25 Q-:nar:d Alterwards In ather branch.
partra.:n;f His productions tneluds the

nearly every alstinguis

perscn of him oative stat e
torical and domestig g:;n::sm“ m;’.
lits, .-h sxhibition of his w'-md i
heid ¥ Charleston in 1% L;;‘“ h‘j’“
therewere 313 minlatures 'e.ud l; C:‘;
patntizs, sc wa mey judge what ap 10
de!:l.t_l‘abrc worker he woz He w:;
born b 1782 and died In 1320, But to re-
turn b= Allston: Afrer pursulng his
studles , short time in Charleston, ha
went tcLondon and entered the Roral
Academ as a pupil of EBenlamin ““eat
with whm he formed a life lomg friend-
ship. 11184 he repaired to Parla and
after paing a few months thera went
to Romeéwhere ha spent nearly four
mcrn_th: &dving Itallan art and scenerv,
During ty perlod he becama mtim;;
with Thotaidsen ard Coleridge, and the
latter saldyt him that he was surpassad
:}' :;t\:nm that age either Io artistic
T 2tic .nius, ¥ &
resided [n 15 u::m\femgur!ﬁ{?y. Lin'fu:m?x:
tﬁ:h:glz:ée:r{te tul_ 1517 he palnted In
et s ::;E[(:I-:ctlod a_r:. associate of

S i T ¥ In I¥35 Hls first
Efved ‘_pﬂsg. The Dead Man Re-
seunn.d ﬂ-sh-xecu:ef] shortly after his

» England, and gained a
prize of M0 Enoas from the British In-

55“—“"““' Wist lving In England he
a‘r-m palated I «ge pater Liveratad by
the Angel” Tria] In the Sun" “Ja-

;ﬁ:,ﬂmm 4 “Elijah in the Wiider-

Allaton was of profoundly religious na-
ture and mest eljs paintings have Scrip-
taral subjecls. tor feaving Enzland ia
IS17 he vislted kg a second tima and
then returned In § to the Unitad States,
p:nnctic!ng RIS Plession at Boston il
1-30 end afterwarlige Cambridge, Mass
HIl his death. INgp Tha following
pairtings beloBZ  the pariod of his
residence in Amen  githoush tha i
doce not Include as¢ his miner .m,f?

“The Prophet Jeriah ' »Sau1 ana t;a.'
Witeh of Endor” “irfam,” “Beatrlee,”
“Rosalle,” “Spolaly Yislon of tha
Elcody Hand,” "Begzzars Fagst”

The latter vast Phing was stlll un-
fini:hed at the tlmee Ajy-nng E;.,_[h
It hangs [n the Bostt prhinaum. as do
likewise his “Rosalle, lIsnpe of Tarks:
uu% “Head of a Jew

“8polatro’s Vision™ w
Falledelphia Ceﬂtenmae:!;.@:tefos:t;h:
with a landscape of 'j:un.';.' The g:r.
mer picture has been ,3.red famillar
aend popular by the BNETq g repl‘miu"iu:
1t, Allston also execut gavera; por-
traits, one of hlmself, ¢ of Keniamin
West and ona of Coleri, ¢

In color and manageme 3
shade, Allston closely 1:::'1[;_21:.t :I;g“;‘t:::}
tian school, and has Dt called tha
American Titlan; but thery 55 alament
of spiritual loveliness In hlyorke which
we do not find In Titlan" a; fnper
beauty shines through thepgiires ha
portrays on canvas. There : 5 clagsic
custumes nor languishing tirudes to
lend effect, but tha eyes are, (rye and
sincers that a heavenly ht shines
through them and “a hoverl gpirfrum]
life makes euch foTm & Preswar

In hls “Book of American Arpge (186T)
Tuckerman as=signs the highe i l':o
Allston. “In his person,” 8a¥the zu-
thor, “palntng reached Its ac onEs
ug. In genius, character, life mr,euﬁ b
he emuiated the ltallan mastern,rroglc
of their spirit and caught the mey Uh
ness of their tints. From an Al [agd:

(2]

but it !s anticipatad that they will em- |

brace a solemn rellzious srvice and Te
Deum celebration at the cathedral, 2
street parade and possibele a great bap
quat. Owing to the high standing of
the Cardinal as a churchman, author and
citlzen, the jubliee will be of interest to
21l Amerleans. It Is anticipated that’
svery prelata of the Catholic Church iIn
this country will attend the jubilee ser-
vices. Invitations will bs extended to
the Governor of Marvland and the Pres-
{dent of the United States. It is hoped
that the attention that will be paid the
jubilee throughout the universal church
and the honor his Enemies will receive
will cut off the petty criticism of the
couyse of the liberal party in tha Amer-
lean Church, of which Cardinal Gibbons
s the recognized leader
Cardinal Gibbons s born In Balumore
s, of Ir parents. Durlng his
i 1 to [reland, where
ts of a liberal edu-
cation. On returning to the United Stater
t was determined by his parents to con-
o the service of God and he
yrles Collegs, Maryland
s with dlstinetlon in
nt to St. Mary's Sem-

where, after takKing tne usual
of theology and philosophy, he
dnin=d 2 priest June 5, 18 by

rick. Father Gib-
nerl to duty, and
in the city of

Arehbishep Patrick F
nons was at once EFI
hard duty at that time, y
galtimore, serving first as an asgsistant
priest at St. Patrick’s Church, East Bal-
timore, under the famous Father James
Dolan. afterward he was sent es pas
ror to the then humble and struggling
parish of St Bridget's Canton, a 3sub-
urb of Baltimare, where he alio hed to
servo old St. Lawrence's Church, at Lo-
cuse Point and to cross the Patapaco
river to do =o in a ferryboat, oftentimes
in the stormiest weather.

On March 17, 1887, he recelved the red
hat of the Cardinelate from Pops Leo
XI11., having previously been Invested
with the insignia of the office at the
Haldimore Cathedral.

One-Sided Game.
+1 don't think it's falr, Joslah,” sald
Mrs. Chugwater, as the attendants bath-
ad her spriined ankle with soothlng lo-
tlons and wrapped bandages about It
“you'ra the one that always carriea the
sccident policies and I'm the one that's

always getting hurt.”—Tit-Bita.

Halifax, Perhaps,

“Shay,” began the Inebriated ocaller,
''want a good compositor hera?”

“No room here,” snapped the buay pub-
lisher. *'Get out!”

“Well, shay d'ye ¥o know of any uzzher
place you could tell me to go to?’

“*Yes, but I'm too pollte.”

MMrs. Ng:;dore—h’y daughter waa prac-
ticing her new concert plece last night

.Did you hear her?

AMrs.
Mrs.

Pepprey—0Oh, ¥yes.
Nexdore—How was it? -
Pepprey—1 simply couldn't get

Mrs.
away; that's how it was—Fhlladelphla
Press, R o _-‘__‘.

B P

| scape,
| and sky-plarcing mountalns

luminous with (rosty “E"aphm

Tmoon-
beams flickering on a tranquil Eounmn.
from grand scriptural to dellmtlr‘&nc
fgures, from rugged and saturniiy WY
ish heads to the most ideal fama'go.
ceptions, from Jeremiah to Beatricirom
Miriam to Rosalie, every phasa of .nom
and trasparent, almost magnetlc lnw
graceful contours, deep axpreasior}? 1:-,
control of tints, the mature, satisy.
verzatile trluminh of pletorfal arc E.::.,‘."
have known and ioved it in the old ‘-idﬂ
Fi?:gfind th'-le_fel, jusubﬂed the name opg

can tian,” bestow
Lns fericany) owed on Alpy
o prodlgal was nature In her

Allston that he had suiflclent f::e-fr
telent to bave shons as an author 3
not this talent been overshadowed b's 3

stlll greater one for ars. His |
works are “The Sylphs of the SI;:.:E
and Other Poema™ (1513), “Monalc

(1281), a tragleal romance, sines d
;fizsc% E!lgd :Leicmreig o Are” edited 1
rother-in-law, R. Dana
Elist). tn 1850 (the non
mongst the men of genfus wi
Allston contracted a frisndshlp t:»ewng‘
mentlon Washington Irving, and it |s pe
cullarly Interesting to mote the Intimaecy
between these two greal men, Irvine iyl
ing the frst American #ho threw ltt‘:st_ra
g.nmog‘é;l riitn'fg ilters‘\tué-i.‘él and Allston
e e first who t dis
a% in OLtI):I.‘ country. | tincHondto
ur subject brings to nind anctha &
man whosa destiny S, fn,-mg”fﬁ;f,;'
linked with Allston's. | refer to Samuel
Morse, inventor of the felegraph, but who
started life as a painte. 8 was a pupl)
of Allston’s and accomjanled him to %n
land, where he remaljed four years. If;
attalned considerable iproficiancy In his
art, but on his retu to America was
disappointed In obtaling & commission
for historical paintings. and after worke
ing on portraits two rears in Charleston
went North, but stilldld not prospar In
his career. Nevertheles, he did not glve
up ths profession of painter for a good
nany years, but retirned to Europe In
152 to study thes old masters. The year
of his return (1E32) ray be said to mark
the close of his arfstlic and Opentngl of
his scientific career, Flve years previo
he had learned from Prof. Dana. of Co-
lumbia Collegs the slamentary facts of
electro-magneitam, it these had laln dor-
mont In his mind tH they awoke and
began to take practictl shaps on als voy-
age home. The !dee of the taIeg'rsgh
first dawned on his mind then, and he
made = rough draf el the necessary
apparatus and showd [t to the passen-
gers.
For twelva years forse was engaged
in a palnful strugglsrefors he succeeded
In perfecting his Invation and securing
its recognition and inteduction.

It had nc doubt semed to him wvery
hard and bitter that Fxshould have been
thwarted in his ambitln as an artist, hut
tha world has great redon to rejolcs that
such was the case.

If my readers will perdon me a second
digression (strongly siggested by the
firat) I will cits the cke of Mr. Alvan
Clark in connectlon wih that of Morse
The former (1804-'87) marted life as an
engraver and Port'mlt nter, making
minfatures on fvory. buithe mtroduction
of photography proved & death blow ta
his business, and he to betake him-
self to some other callng. Ha drifted.
as It were, Into becomsyx an  opticlan,
eradually growing to bs éne of ths most
famoux In the world. ¥e became the
maker of the finest opfeal Instruments
and of many of the largest and best tele-
scopes. as for (nstance the one at the
Lick Obgervatory. Dearbitn Observatory
and many others, both ' 'n this country
and abroad. So wonderft'lv are the dis-
appointments . of the  Irltvidnat
ruled for the benefit of




